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HOSE CONFIDING souls who have persuaded themselves into be- 
lieving that President Roosevelt has dropped the strenuous life, 
even temporarily, would better awake from their sweet dream of 
peace and face the facts. The real truth is that. the occupant of 
the Theodhof is at present enjoying, or it were better said enduring, 
the most strenuous period of. his career. The 
proprieties of his office forbid his taking the 
stump as an apologist of his own record, and 
the political complications of the moment 
require that pretty nearly every natural in- 
stinct, every dominant characteristic of the 
man of action, shall be held in severe repres- 
sion. When we remember that Mr. Roosc- 
velt is to the ordinary citizen of this Republic 
what the Fourth of July is to the Calendar, 
his subsidence into this species of Sabbath 
calm appears the more remarkable and, if we 
may venture the pessimistic thought, ominous. 
We all know, for history tells us, what happens 
to the boiler of a Mississippi steamboat whose 
safety valve is rivetted down, with the pressure 
of the steam running unabated. Something, somewhere, sooner or 
later has to give way, and the results are disastrous not only to the 
boiler itself but to the craft whose motive power it supplies as well. 
Is it not possible that we have reason to fear some similar eventuation 
from a too greatly prolonged period of self-denial on Mr. Roosevelt’s 
part? Would it not be far better indeed for him and for us if he 
should give up this unusual self-effacement, and from day to day 
relieve both himself and the situation by those ebullitions which are 
as the very breath of his personal and political existence? Is not the 
moderate exercise of the big. stick, from day to day, less likely to 
involve us in real danger, than the inevizable consequences of a long 
period of disuse, not because the man that wields it has undergone 
any actual change of heart, but because the galling bonds of place 
hold it chafing in enforced repose? And is it precisely square of the 
honored twentieth century Napoleon, after he has won 
the plaudits of the populace and the nomination to the 
high office in which he aspires to remain by the 
manner militant, now that he stands face to face 
with the foeman to shed the habiliments of the 
warrior and don the sober garb of the Quaker ? 
The answer to this query may be made that 
there is no way out of it since the dignity of his 
office requires this sequestration of the real and 
exploitation of the unreal man, but there is no 
truth in such a reply. There is a way out of 
it, and a leaf taken from Judge Parker’s book 
provides the needed relief. Mr. Roosevelt can 
resign the Chief Magistracy of the Nation quite 
as readily as Mr. Parker resigned the Chief Justiceship of the Court 
of Appeals. This done the Roosevelt of old may be returned unto 
us and we may yet see a campaign worth talking about. The fact 
that there is no precedent for such action on the part of a President 
of the United States should make the proposition all the more 
attractive to the present incumbent of the White House. 










* 
* * 
oLitics 1s holding close to its record in the making of strange 
bed-fellows. It is more than interesting to see the smiles of 
mutual regard now in process of exchange between the Republican 





Party and the Populists. The ever brilliant Tom Watson’s fight is 
not to-day upon his erstwhile deadly enemy the G. O. P., but upon 
the party which has escaped the clutches of the isms of him and 
his ilk. Some distinguished visitor to other realms upon his return 
to decent society once noted his discovery that Hell hath no fury 
like a woman scorned — which seems to be pretty apt in its appli- 
cation to the petroleuses of the Watson camp. That these should 
shrilly denounce the escaped 
victims of their marauding 
band of anarchy promoters is 
perhaps only natural, and noth- 
ing that could happen, to our 
way of thinking, should give 
more real pleasure to those who 
have placed the bann of ostra- 
cism upon their heresies, since 
the more deeply resentful the 

tone of their criticism becomes, 
the greater the evidence that those who have thrown them over are 
earnest in their professions as to safety and sanity. The attacks of 
Watson and Tibbles upon the Democratic party so far from being 
welcomed by the partisans of the Man on Horseback should on the 
contrary, fill them with dismay. The hesitant voter looking between 
the lines of their denunciation of the forces now in control of the 
party of Jefferson must read in them a certificate of character for 
restored Democracy which should prove decisive of their con- 
clusions. 








* 
* * 
EARING UPON the virtues of Puck’s candidate for Emperor, the 

Hon. Theodore Roosevelt of New York, what cast of mind 
other than that of an Imperial Personage could in the face’ of 
recorded facts and his own known expressions on the subject arbi- 
trarily declare that “‘We know what we mean when we speak of an 
honest and stable currency. We mean the same thing from year to 
year,” and that “Our policy is continuous”? Irrespective of the use 
of the Imperial pronouns We and Our, could any but an all-power- 
ful intellect conceive of the act of obliterating wholly from its own 
and the minds of all others by a simple ifse dixit, all memory of past 
utterances on the same point at issue? In an article written by Mr. 
Roosevelt in 1895 on the subject of “The Issues of 1896” and pub- 
lished in the Century Magazine, these words appear: “Some of the 
anti-free silver men, the extreme gold men, are as unreasonable in 
their fanaticism as any representatives of the Rocky Mountain mine 
owners.” ‘This was at a time when the forces now 
in control of the Democratic Party were fighting 
tooth and nail fer a declaration in favor of the 
gold standard, as evidence of which the party 
platforms in the States of Michigan, Massachu- 
setts, Minnesota, Maryland and others contained 
explicit demands for such a declaration. Mr. 
Roosevelt himself favored no such bold and 
honest policy but with many another timorous 
statesman advocated the adoption of “inter- 
national bimetalism,” reasoning, apparently, that 
robbery legalized by all nations ceased, by the 
mere fact of an agreement of world-wide scope, 
to be a crime. 

“There is grave doubt,” quoth he, “as to 
whether the agreement can be reached; but the end is of such 
importance as to justify an effort to attain it. The people who oppose 
the move are, as a rule, men whom the insane folly of the ultra free 
silver men has worked into a panic of folly only less acute.” 

The continuosity of “Our” policy from “year to year” appears 
to be an amiable fiction fit to be promulgated by an Imperial mind 
during a midsummer period when the public will believe in anything 
from the promises of a summer girl to the existence of a Sea Serpent 
off Asbury Park. If a Democratic leader of to-day, mindful of the 
yeoman service rendered by himself and his followers from 1895 
to 1904 on behalf of a sound dollar had spoken as the President 
spoke in his speech of acceptance we should know what he meant, 
but the Imperial utterance is baffling. Of course, even a great man ~ 
may change his mind, but only a Czar could command his people to 
forget with the expectation of being obeyed. 

* 
* * 

yet oF free coinage, the free coinage of words is going 

merrily on. Mr. Thomas W. Lawson of Boston is vigorously 
attacking the Standard Oil people in Zverybody’s Magazine every 
month to the delight and edification of the millions. He has required 
so far about 40,000 words to state what an old proverb once put 
concisely 4in six. The proverb we refer to is to the effect that 
“The Oily Bird Catches the Worm.” 





























CTING UPON instructions from the Editor of Puck our Special 
Straw- Vote Commissioner, Mr. Wilberforce Jenkins, has secured 
the following data bearing upon the Presidential prospects which, 
because of its interest and significance, we present to our readers 
in full. 


No. 1.— Bloomingdale Lunatic Asylum. 


Through the courtesy of a well known Justice of my 
acquaintance I had myself committed to the Blooming- 
dale Lunatic Asylum on Wednesday last for the pur- 
pose of taking a straw vote on the coming Presidential 
election. I had previously endeavored to get this in 
my official capacity, but the inmates of the Asylum, 
regarding me as an outsider, were mistrustful and 
reticent, fearing that I was laying some kind of a 
trap for them. As one of themselves however, later 
on I found them generously inclined to accede to my 
request — too generously inclined, in fact, since regard- 
ing the taking of a Straw Vote as some new and fasci- 

nating kind of a game, they wished to keep on doing 
it, to vote early and often during the balance of my stay 
with them. With the votes subsequent to the first we have 

The first impulsive expression of their Presidential preferences 

Tabulated this is as 








nothing to do. 
is the only one that may be considered as significant. 


follows : 
OE A TOE Ried Ie? BMA 80 10ers eR Pane ee 15 
IL, CCL gt SON na eae wcatsea ees eniete 12 
EEC Selo iors welswt chs betes weoideegeeees ea 4% 
LI ky oh i8iG Sock ob an hc ak cw aoe s es themes sb ek y 
ED Sets COA Sccicc eae ves ctnecive os Bo ecieecetad YY 
eens ees) er ee ee tees 8 
I CUE os oo uivntd So cd ahaha oe dnw cen ou siser 6 
gs oo, Cavin eeebaws eevee as Ges's I 
I eg poeta senepseredwec 3 
Pear as chee cen seisiensbcdenenens sens I 


The significant feature of this poll to my mind is that neither Judge 
Parker, nor President Roosevelt, nor Doctor Swallow achieved the honor of 
a single vote, although the preponderance of favor to Noah as expressed by 
the figures would seem to indicate that the Water Party is in the ascendant to 
the extent of a plurality, if not a majority. The fractional vote for Tim Wood- 
ruff, Dowie and Jonah was that of a gentleman who has been in the institution 
for fifteen years and who fancies that he is a Chinese puzzle that can be taken 
apart and put together again, which may account for the splitting of his polli- 
tical sympathies. The man who voted for Scattering came to me subsequently 
and asked me to change it to Bourke Cockran, but I declined to re-open the 
polls. 


VOTE No. Il. — Bensonhurst. 


Sixty War Correspondents bottled up at Bensonhurst voted as follows: 


General Kuropatkin...........-... 10 
a AR SR a ee ee or 12 
Richard Harding Davis .........-. 27 
Anybody to beat the Japanese 
Minister of War ......... 10 
ee eS aera: ae I 


The significance of this poll is the Anti- 
Japanese feeling that is manifest in the figures. 
This is perhaps natural in view of the feel- 
ing current at Bensonhurst that the Japanese 
Government has interfered seriously with the 
Correspondents in the performance of their 
duties, it being by the Mikado’s orders that they have been detained here from 
the beginning to the present stage of the war. I am authorized to state that 
* the vote for Doctor Swallow is merely a complimentary one and was cast by 
Mr. Davis as the only alternative to voting for himself or departing from the 














spirit of neutrality in the attitude toward the belligerents which a well-seasoned 


war correspondent should always preserve. 
VOTE No. Ill.—Presidential Candidates. 


Four Presidential Candidates reached by postals voted as follows: 


This year. In 1900, 
ot MeOGeVelt. . 2. is cock Rote wo raee eke For McKinley. 
ss, bets ois oad sa o's Reiebas saa teas For Bryan. 
og eee et Dene eee For Bryan. 
ror De. Swallow .......... Pisdsebon sees Not Recorded. 


Assuming that Mr. Bryan voted for himself in 1900 and will vote for 
Judge Parker this year this poll shows a practical falling off in Bryanism and 
a decided trend in favor of Judge Parker. The Vote for Mr. Roosevelt came 
from Oyster Bay, which should be a sufficient answer to the aspersions of 
those who say that the President is not so popular in his home town as he was. 


* . VOTE No. IV.—At Esopus. 

Ten wagon loads of farmers, three brass bands and a barge full of chil- 
dren enjoying an outing at the expense of the Pat MacCarren Fresh Heir Fund 
of Gowanus, at Esopus on the Wednesday night of Judge Parker’s notification, 
voted as follows: 

le Nt SS Si ge cneg kee e Sens Kees eeeenic 861 
Be SUING oiinic cece ccasvenssosneWsnes I 











Of the Parker vote twenty-eight had voted solidly for 
Andrew Jackson in the last ten Presidential elections, thirty- 
six had voted steadily for Horace Greeley from 1872 up to 
1900, and the balance refused information. The single 
vote for Roosevelt was cast by a trombone player from 
the Cohoes County Band, who had been ejected from Rose- 
mount a few moments before the poll was taken for filling 
his instrument with beer and trying to play Sullivan’s Lost 
Chord upon it while Judge Parker was making an address 
of welcome to a delegation from ‘‘The Reformed Repub- 
lican Club of Fioga County.” 


VOTE No. V.—Italian Peanut Venders. 
Sixteen Italian peanut venders chosen at random in 
as many wards voted as follows: 





onic ba datkddepantheedsnse<cncegsenen 7 
6 655d oeinencnnesedeecvbe suas Weee 7 
TS. .cnieesnb seeded esusesos seen beens 2 


This shows an evenly divided sentiment as between the leading candi- 
dates. The vote for Senator Hill was explained satisfactorily by the curb mer- 
chants who cast their ballots for him on the ground that they had heard he 
was the most prominent peanut politician of the age. When asked for whom 
they had voted last time, nine of the sixteen explained that they were not in 
the country last time. Two confessed tp having voted for Georgea da Wash. 


VOTE No. VI.— Miscellaneous. 


A careful and thorough canvass of Charles W. Fairbanks failed to disclose 
anywhere the slightest symptom of a sentiment in favor of Henry Gassaway 
Davis for Vice-President. 

Seven red-poll bulls on Judge Parker’s 
farm at Esopus absolutely refused to express 
any preferences whatsoever; the manner of 
their reticence indicating that they were acting 
however under strict orders from headquarters. 

A straw vote of Russel Sage elicited the 
response that he was not sending a cheque for 
$25,000 to the Republican Campaign Fund, 
but whether this can be construed as an indi- 
cation that Mr. Sage is for Parker or is still 
on the fence, is not clear. 

Thirteen Chauffeurs in the Tombs will] vote 
for any man who will remove Judge Cornell from the Bench as first choice, but for 
second are divided evenly between Parker and Roosevelt — six for each, and one 
—a Frenchman — who does n’t care a sacred blue who rules the canaille country 
since he is going back to that dear Toulon as soon as he gets out of jail. 







































CALCULATE thar ain’t atime in all the hull 
| day through, 

Like milkin’ time that comes aroun’ erbout 
the fall of dew. 

































Haw thar, Nell! Don't start to kick, 
That did n’t jiurt, I know; 
Say, Bill, milk Lucy Lee, an’ quick ! 
Don't be so gosh-blamed slow. 
Drive Bossy in the open cut, 
Be keerful thar, I say ! 
My. - I swan’ that yarlin’ calf will butt 
( ‘\ Ri|| The whole blamed fence away! 


S 





eS mee! Nasi) Wi," by ] 4 Whew! but thar’s work at milkin’ time; 
ret Thar ain't no play for me; 
HH i WAU WN Jest when I have a pan of prime 
iy NN ayy} i} 4 ahs y) vo In hops a fly or flea. 
PNP “4 ; Ki , ; pea ‘The pigs are pokin’ in each pan, 
a yy They never mind a whack, 
An’ Zeke a-spoonin’ Mary Ann 
Each time I turn my back. 


I calculate thar ain’t a time in all the hull 
day through, 

Like milkin’ time that comes aroun’ erbout 

the fall of dew. 

Victor A. Hermann. 
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FROM THE WIRELESS DAILY. night, acquainting him with the latest developments in the marriage 
Ciiiceddiasiial tintin ition Gents andk: hawiine negotiations. Early in the afternoon, the solicitor received a dispatch 
pions pos ide wali eset ie from Pittsburg, saying that Welldon Larddoil, the multi- millionaire, 


DISPATCH to the steamer last night, via Nantucket Shoals, had withdrawn his ultimatum respecting his daughter, Helene, and 
had made another and much more liberal proposition. He now 


announced that the pet poodle of Mrs. Combers-Roxbury D 
(Stateroom 43, Saloon Deck) had escaped from the dogs’ grees to pay $1,500,000 on the engagement of his daughter to the 
boarding-house where she left it, prior to sailing. The Earl, $700,000 more upon the signing of the marriage license and 
lady is completely prostrated. Newport-American Line $4,300,000 in the vestry of the church, immediately prior to the 
Steamers please copy. ceremony. Mr. Anstruther promptly transmitted the proposal to 

xe the Earl, who is now at Starvengasp Castle, Surrey, but up to press 
There were crowds all day yesterday about the wire. "™% Fits, Grace had not replied. AH. F. 
less ticker in the smoking-room. 





Both industrials and tractions =p SSS 
were dealt in heavily, and by —S 
eight bells nearly 100,000 shares 
had figured in the transactions. 
The weekly bank statement, which 
reached the ship at one bell, was ex- 
tremely favorable, as was also the govern- 
ment crop report. Consols were strong. 
Those on board who ought to know are 
confident that the present bullish tendency 
will last out the voyage. 
Ne 


From the Anglo-American Liner Graft- 
land, three days out from Sandy Hook, 
news has been received of the marriage on 
Wednesday, in the Music Room, of Miss 
Tootie Drury of London, Eng., to the well 
known New York banker J. White Side- 
boards. The courtship of the couple, it 
is said, was brief. They were first intro- 
duced off Fire Island light and the wedding 
took place at high noon while crossing the 
Grand Banks. “A Voice that Breathed O’er 
Eden” was beautifully rendered during the ser- 
vice by a double sextet of London show girls, friends 
and associates of Miss Drury. ‘The groom’s gift to the 











oe 
on 


bride was a blank cheque book, with fifty handsome FOUL TACTICS 
autographs, one on each page. a 
we THE Lion-—Ha! Ha! _ Get on to Jocko relieving his hind legs with 
his fore. . 
The Hon. Mr. Anstruther, solicitor to the Earl of THE Parkror.— And that ain’t the worst of it. Every time they come 


Smallchange, sent a wireless message to His Grace last up the stretch he uses poor Tuskley for a wind-shield. 














X. 
THE INTERPOLATION DEPARTMENT. 


“ CERTAINLY do have funny names here in Stageland,” said Alice, as 

the Manager of the Comic Opera Factory at Lyrichurst-by-the-Sea lead 
her to the Interpolation Department. ‘‘I ’m learning lots of new words this 
trip. What does Interpolation mean ?” 

‘‘Well, in the dictionary lingo,” the Manager explained, ‘it is the act of 
interpolating. In the vernacular it is the act of butting in. In the Comic 
Opera business after we have made a libretto that is bad enough to satisfy the 
authors and the managers are ready to go ahead with it the Interpolation 
Department comes along and butts in with something that ’s really funny. 
After you have had a little experience with comic operas, young lady, you will 
be able to see for yourself how the thing works. You will note that after an 
opera has gone on for half an hour and nearly everybody in the audience is 
nodding and ‘yawning, all of a sudden one of the characters will come on the 
stage and sing a song that will wake ’em up again and fill the playhouse 
with uproarious laughter. That will be an interpolation if the opera is one of 
the Union-made articles. If it is n’t you will know at 

once that the librettist is a scab.” 
‘*Thank you so much for the explanation,” 
said Alice. ‘‘I saw a comic opera last 
year though that was funny all the way 
through. How was that managed ?” 
“Oh, that’s simple enough,” ex- 
plained the Manager. ‘‘ They must have 
thrown the libretto away and made the 
whole thing up of interpolations. We 
do that sometimes. It happens once in 
awhile that we have a surplus of unused 
interpolations on hand and then we paste 
’em together and make a whole opera of 
them, but we don’t like it to happen often, 
because it would make the public too exacting. 
We ’d have to be funny all the time, you see, if we 
gave ’em a taste of that sort of thing very frequently.” 

“ But would n’t you make more money?” asked Alice. 

‘“*No,”’ said the Manager. ‘‘ That is, we might for one year, but the next 
year when we got back.to one of our old-timers they ’d kick and we ’d lose by 
it in the end. What we strive for is a dead-level of mediocrity. It is better to 
be evenly bad than brilliant one season and merely rotten the next.” 

‘“*T see,” said Alice. ‘‘ You are trying to built up a steady trade that you 
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can count on.” 

‘*Precisely,”’ said the Manager. ‘‘ Anything new would be risky, so we 
keep along just as we are and manage to do a pretty brisk business, We had 
637 comic operas on last season, and between ’em they managed to run all 
winter. That ’s all any one of the scab workmen’s stuff did. You can’t run 
more than one winter at a time you know, because the available supply of 
winters is limited. But come, child, we are wasting time discussing the theory 
of modern comic opera. It really is n’t worth while. What you want now is 
to hear some of the interpolations. Griggs, have you worked up the Andy 
Carnegie song yet for ‘My Gasoline Belle’ ?” 

‘Yes, sir,” replied the man addressed as Griggs. ‘‘It was a pretty hard 
job, but I guess it will take. It is to be sung, as you remember, by the King 
of the Cassowaries, an Indian monarch named Brannigan, just after he has 
discovered his sixteenth wife’s mother trying to elope with his Grand-Vizier. 
He has just ordered the Grand-Vizier to the block and his mother-in-law to be 










boiled in lava when the former, trying to comfort 
the latter, says: ‘It might be worse, Nervina. 
The block and the lava for ours, yes, but sup- 
pose he had condemned us to imprisonment for 
life in the Carnegie Library! Nothing to eat, 
nothing to read — only shelves and silence.’ ‘ Ha!’ 
cries the King. ‘Carnegie Library! Begorry, if I 
had the mon’s money!’ And then he sings: 


If 1 were Andrew Carnegie [li tell you what I'd do 
To keep my growing store of cash in constant cir- 
culation; 
Z’d settle sixty millions cash on folks like me and you 
Who know just how to squander tt with decent 
penelration, 
My weekly dividends I'd take and scatter them with 
care 
in quarters where they would return the richest of 
sw? Sruition 
i] And ‘stead of filling up the land with wr ttings full of 
Avpert air 
ee I'd strive to help mankind achieve his worthiest 
; ambition, 
Oh handy-Andy—Andy—Andy—Andy Carnegie, 
Tf you are vexed with riches just you send 'em on to me, 
I'll help you for to spend em, 
Your coffers I will rend ‘em 
And make them look like thirty cents in one-two-three, 


I'd tackle Mr. Russell Green and Chauncey M. Defew 
And send 'em both away upon perpetual vacation. 
I'd find a lot of “ Common” folk who've feeling rather blue 
And give 'em back the cash they ve lost in recent speculation. 
1 *d seek out Mr. Rockerbilt and pay the man his price 
To hie him forth to lovely Guam and setile as a fixture, 
Instead of staving here at home as calm and cold as ice 
And trying to make kerosene and water form a mixture. 
Oh handy Andy—Andy—Andy—Andy Carnegie, 
If you ave bothered with ‘the mun" why send it herve 
to me. 
I'll help you circulate it 
Tf you will syndicate it 
With truly yours controlling of the Treasuree. 


I’d go to Mr. Nicholas, unhappy little Czar, 
Whose heart they say ts brimming o'er with fear and constle:- 
nation, 
And say to him, “‘O Nicky, dear, your stock. ts under par, 
I'l give you sixty dollars for your most exalled station.” 
And then I'd send to Tokio a hundred millions cash 
To buy the old Mikado out from sea-coast to the highland, 
And then I'd take this horrid war with all its fearful crash 
And bring it over as a show to play at Coney J/sland. 
Oh handy-Andy—Andy—Andy—Andy Carnegie, 
If from this dreadful wealth of yours you've seeking to be free, 
Just send the money over 
And soon you'll be in clover 
Lf you will leave the spending of the cash to me, 


‘‘T suppose that is very good,’’ commented Alice when Griggs had fin- 
ished, *‘ but it does n’t seem to have much to do with the situation —and how 
could a man named Brannigan be an Indian King?” 

**You must never ask ‘why’ in connection with a comic opera, my dear 
child,” said the Manager, reprovingly, ‘‘and your notion that a song should 
have any connection with the situation in which it is placed is highly revo 
lutionary. Of course if you want to drag comic opera down to the level of 
Wagner, why you can insist upon some relation of the ideas of one with those 
of the other, but [hope you won’t. We have been having a lot of trouble with 
some of our hands recently because of thcir revolutionary ideas, and if you 
promulgate any of them in their hearing I shall have to decline to show you 
about any further. One man only last week went out on strike because we 
ordered a Coon Song Interpolation for a comic opera version of an Eighteenth 
Century English Comedy. He said it would n't be appropriate and by Jingo, 
when we ordered him to his bench he absolutely refused to go and offered to 

fight the whole Syndicate rather than compose 

thething. One of our best Coonologists, too.” 

8 ‘‘He ’s dead-right on that, Miss Alice,’ 
° the Scarecrow put in. ‘I have a 


’ 


e 
a 


. friend whose experience in these 
¢ 5 matters is wide, and he used to 
tell me that: 





. Th T It doesn't make a bit of diff 
4 Just what the play's about 
You ‘ve gol to have a coon-song tf 
You want to bring it out. 
In Hamlet, Lear or Romeo, 
In Comic Opera shape, 
pe The coon-song 's sure to be a go 
And make the public gape. 
In Mystery play, or Comedy, 
No matter what the time may be, 
You'll find the thing ts not de rigger 
Without its chansonetle de nigger. 
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‘*You might just as well try to have a farm-play without a snow-storm as ‘*Pretty near finished, sorr,” returned the Alderman. ‘‘Oi hov the firrst 
a comic opera without a coon-song.”’ dhraft in me overhauls.” 
‘‘That Scarecrow ’s got good ideas,’’ said the Manager. ‘‘He ’s got the ‘*Let us hear it,” said the Manager, and Harrity began: 
kind of brains we need in Comic Opera.” 
‘*They ’re the best mixture of sawdust and excelsior in the market,” Oh there'll be bully days anon 
chortled the Scarecrow, joyously. ‘‘ What ’s more the man who mixed As every one can see 


When we come back to Jefferson — 


























em for me has gone into the breakfast food business with the same I—an Simplicity. 
= recipe. He culls it Brains— straight out, just like that — Brains, The White House is a dandy place 
and he told me the other day that several people who ’ve eaten For those who do not fear 
them every morning for a week and who never cared a cent for To pd bo cnfh = Jace 
: . . sixty cents a year— 
literature before, have since become constant readers of Marie On siktp cone-a paar —~ 
Corelli, Hall Caine and W. Butler Yeats, the Irish Markham.” It is n't very dear — 
‘Well, just you leave me your address, Mr. Scarecrow,” The White House will be Heaven run on sixty cents a year. 
5 said the Manager. ‘‘The next opening we have up near the top 
s in this establishment I ’ll ask you to fill. The pay at the begin- The cow will have the dining room 
a Ve ning is $20,000 a year, with go per cent. off for cash Saturday The hens will have the hall, 
ft , ses The horse he will not need a groom 
nights. And now, young lady, let me send for our political song del atel. bal 
man and see what he ’s got. Boy, ask ex-Senator Maginnis Heil browse around the lovely Park 
to bring me his new song on Imperialism. He ought to have Until the night comes by, 
it done by this time.” And then when everything is dark 
I Ali s presented to the ex-Senator, a gentleman who Se SN ES 
wring nits ee ; : 8 The Red-Room he will try, 
had resigned his office in the State Legislature to take up Comic Opera work ‘Tis there he'll rest his eye, 
because, as he said, it was easier work than being an absentee. The ex-Sena- Old Dobbin when he goes to rest the Red-Room he will try, 


tor smiled pleasantly and read the following to Alice, in that silver-tongued 
voice that had won him a high place in the political councils of Brooklyn: The President will cook the food, 
His wife will make the beds. 
The Cabinet will saw the wood 
Out in the White House sheds. 
The Senate it will brew the tea, 
And Congress mow the grass 
When Jefferson’s simplicity 
Again hath come to pass. 
Again hath come to pass, 
With candles 'stead of gas; 
When Jefferson's simplicity again hath come to pass. 


Oh, there are lively days ahead 
As any one can See. 
They fill some people full of dread 
Butt iswt so with me. 
I’ve not a penny I can lose, 
And every thing to gain 
e When o'er the wires comes the news: 
Of Emperor Teddy's Reign. 
Oh Emperor Teddy's Reign, 
Oh Emperor Teddy's Reign, 


Oh we will have a iolly time when Teddy starts to reign. Ambassadors of Empire’s vain 
Will learn a thing or two, 


When Jefferson is back again 
To govern me and you. 
They'll call upon the President 
In years not far anon 
And find him on his duty bent 
With his pajamas on. 
In days not far anon 
The ways of Jefferson, 
We'll find again to cheer our souls in Ancient Washington. 


Democracy ts out of date, 
The Empire is the thing. 
We need a lot of pomp and state, 
So let us have a King. 
Oh let us have an Emperor 
With lofty-ofty nose, 
Who'll lead his legions into war 
In solid golden clo'es, 
Oh solid golden clo’es, 
Oh solid golden clo’es, 


There'll be no more stxteen to one with Ted in standard clo'es. ‘Excellent, Harrity, excellent,” said the Mana- 


ger. ‘‘That will do very well for Republican Dis- 
tricts and the Imperial Song for Democratic. You 
see, Miss Alice, how the thing works, now, don’t 
you?” 





Let Congress seek the woodbine land, 
The Senate Saline crick; 
We want the strong cast iron hand 


To keep us span and spick. “ “i , . , P P . 
We want a chap with matlid fst ‘Yes, I do,” said Alice, ‘‘and I think it most interest- 


To knock the foeman down, . ing. I never knew before how easy it was to write a comic 
The sceptre girded to his wrist “ opera. I think some day when it is too rainy for me to play 


a ee em out I ’ll write one myself and help Papa pay off the mortgage on 
Oh on his head a crown, h 
A solid stolid crown, our home. 





His speeches will sound better when they're spoken through a crown. ‘*Very commendable of you, I am sure,” said the Manager. ‘‘And now 
I must bid you good day. I have an appointment at the Idiot Asylum at two 

So talk no more of freedom and o’clock to meet a man who wants to write love songs for us. He imagines he 

eae ap any: is standing on his head and is being pursued by automobiles all the time, 


There’s better folk throughout the iand 


Than any others be. but that will not interfere with his writing love songs for me, and I want to 
We need the gilt and gaud of HIM help the poor fellow if I can, especially as his insanity first manifested itself 
Who duty seen and durst, after he had attempted to write a serious criticism of our last season’s work.” 


So light the beacon and the glim . ‘ 
To hail King Ted the First And with this the Manager was off. 


Oh Emperor Ted the First, Alice and her companions returned to the Air-Ship and got aboard of her. 
Oh Emperor Ted the First, With a tremendous whirr the huge craft rose up into the Heavens to a height 
Oh what a@ circus we shall have with Emperor Ted the First. which would have worried the child hugely were 
it not for another terrible situation which now 
‘That ’s fair, Maginnis,’”’ said the Manager. ‘‘I kind of think it will bring confronted her. 
down the house if it is set to rag-time and sung in the moonlight by a Dutch In the bottom of the hoat lay 
Comedian. What do you think, Mr. Scarecrow?” the prostrate form of the Cap- 
‘It'll bring down something,” said the Scarecrow, ‘‘but whether it will tain, his arms securely bound 
be the house or a pile of bricks will depend on where you sing it. Down in behind him, his mouth covered 
Alabama maybe it will be the house, but if you sing it at Oyster Bay or up in with a gag and his feet in chains, 
Vermont you ’ll need a hod-cartier and an asbestos curtain to arrange the exit.” while at the helm and engine, 
‘Oh yes, that’s true enough,” said the Manager. ‘‘We have to be care- grinning broadly over their tri- 
ful about that. We always have an alternate song for use in places where the umph, stood no less persons than — 
other would n’t do. This thing of Maginnis’s we should never think of using Frohmandum and Frohmandee. 






in a strong Republican District. Who ’s doing the Jeffersonian Simplicity ‘‘We are lost!” cried Alice. - ee °DP. 
song, Maginnis?” ‘*No, our dear child Camille, you are “ORE 
‘*Alderman Harrity of Glens Falls,’’ replied the ex-Senator. found,”’ said the Twins. ‘‘ We will now take Ww) 
‘* Ask him to step this way,’’ said the Manager, and Maginnis with acourtly you to the fitting establishment of Fitch and 
* bow to the visitors was off. A few seconds later Alderman Harrity arrived. Osbin, Role- and Dud-Makers by Special Appointment to Their Imperial 


“Well, Harrity, how ’s that Jeffersonian Simplicity lyric coming along?” Majesties; The Syndicate. 











FULL TIME. 
BELLE.— Hear about Madge? She has signed a life contract to lecture. 
KATE.— What? You don’t mean it! 

BELLE.— Yes, it ’s true. A marriage certificate. 







WISDOM. QUITE PLEASANT. 

ae ’ve never been called in consultation, have you ? 
Younc Docror.—No; but I ’d like to be. It’s nice to 

charge ten times as much as the other doctor for saying that you 

don’t know any more about the case than he does. 







eeej HE weather-man his map surveyed — 





And then a tiny dot he made. 
He scanned the east —and made a second, 
And with a pencil sat and reckoned. 
He scanned the west —and with precision 
Performed a sum in long division. 

He conned a telegram —and drew 





With compasses a circle true. 

He noted the barometer 

And read the anenometer. 

Athwart his chart, in curved designs 

He traced some isothermal lines. 

And having fixed each ‘‘high”’ and ‘‘low,”’ 
Well satisfied he rose to go. 

He clapped his hat upon his head; 
‘‘To-morrow: Clear and dry,”’ he said. 
But ah, next day came on a rain 

Which poured and poured with might and main, 
And soaked the people as thef ran — 

But wot, egad, the weather-man, 

For /e the wisest wight in town, 

Ilad carried an umbrella down! 


Edwin 1. Sabin. 





GENERALS. 


bee chief of statf buried his face in his hands. 
“We are outgeneraled !” he cried. 
“Impossible!” exclaimed the dictator. 
“It is even so, sire. Our spies bring word that the enemy have 
1,986 generals, whereas we have but 1,953!” 






The dictator paled. Had his dream of universal. dominion, UNREASONABLE. 
. 2 "it - ‘ : > 
with all South America at his feet, come to this Mrs. JASoN.— I am afraid you mix water with your milk ! 
MILKMAN.— Well, ma’am, you can’t expect me to mix 
HE office would probably be more successful when it is seeking powdered sugar, cracked ice and rum with it, for seven cents a 


the man if it would take more precautions against being waylaid. quart, can you? 
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SUCCESS. 


The estate of Maurus Jokai, the Hungarian author, who recently dicd, 
shows liabilities to the amount of £ 4,000, with assets 
practically nil, — Literary Item, 


R BE the Age of Letters brass, 
Or be the Age of Letters gold, 
The writer, as the seasons pass, 

To one fond hope may firmly hold. 
Time was, and is, and e’er shall be 
When he that liveth by the quill 
M«, hope to lay him down and dee 
‘* With assets practically nil.” 


Some of the best-loved books o’ mine 
Were writ by men that, like myself, 
Tvok for their own the poet's line — 
‘‘Immortal gods, I crave no pelf.”’ 
A little earned, a little spent. 





To earn or owe much lacking skill, 

















They died, as they had lived, content 
‘With assets practically nil.’’ 


Four thousand pounds! O fortunate one! 
Would / might owe that sum— or half. 
I ’d rest content, when all is done, 
Were this my simple epitaph: 
**To expectation be set bounds, 
Bnd this sufficed bis cup to fill — 
Dying, be owed four thousand pounds, 
With assets practically nil.” 


The Department Store in Literature. 


‘‘The department store has revolutionized modern trade of many sorts. 
Why might it not revolutionize the trade in magazine materials?” asks Clara 
E. Laughlin, who, being herself an editor, knows how difficult it is to purchase 
the line of goods best suited to a given magazine. 


‘ 

An excellent idea, which might be extended to cover all literature, — 
z. ¢., fiction, —not alone magazine merchandise. 

For example, Col. George 
Hard, of the publishing firm 
of Hard, Attit & Co., enters 
the department store of John 
Moneymaker, and inquires: 
‘*What have you to-day in 
historical novels?” He is 
referred to the hardware de- 
partment, in the basement, 
and in one corner, surrounded 
by breast-plates, swords, 
cloaks, and other  swash- 
buckling paraphernalia, he 
finds an expert ‘‘demonstrat- 
ing” the latest thing by, say, 

Mary Johnston. On making his interest known Col. Hard receives a booklet 
containing a picture of Miss Johnston’s factory, with absorbing details con- 
cerning its cleanliness and hygienic superiority; also a picture of the ‘‘ humble 
beginning”’ of the plant, with more details concerning its growth ‘‘from one 
small room to the present magnificent group of buildings’; also a synopsis of 
the novel; also a list of reasons why it is superior to any other in the market. 

If Col. Hard’s interest lives beyond this synopsis, two clerks, personating 
the hero and the heroine, will ‘‘demonstrate”’ the pictorial possibilities of the 
story. Other clerks will ‘‘demonstrate”’ the duel chapter, while a ‘*S’death”’ 
machine, with phonograph attachment, will contribute the dialogue. The 
antique furniture department will provide the settings for the pictures. _ The 
prospective purchaser will then receive a sample chapter, and photographs of 
agreeable attitudes in which the novel may be read. 

On special days the manufacturers might be present and ‘‘demonstrate”’ 
their own~-products. This would not interest the publishers, but might be 
made attractive for the public, and stimulate trade in the grocery, crockery and 
other departments. » 


In reply to our question, ‘‘ What is the worst book you ever read ?’’ half- 
a-dozen readers have thus far sent in their opinions. We think we detect a hasty 
judgment in at least three instances — evidently the readers had just read the 
book ; and we are quite sure that if they will reflect a bit they will recall even 
worse books than those they selected. When the lists are closed we shall 
select from the hundred books found to be worst the twelve ‘‘worstest””—an 


immortal dozen. 
* 


Tsrael Zangwill refers to it as ‘‘Teddianity.””. We thank thee, Zang, for 


teaching us that word. 
Bert Leston Taylor 





A HUGE HOLIDAY. 


i HAD a big time in town 
t'day!” triumphantly said 
Mr. Tut Springer, a well-known 
Arkansaw agriculturist, upon 
his return from the county “ 
seat. “Got treated to the 
drinks five times; had a fight 
with some feller or ruther, 
passed judgment on a sick 
hoss; seen a team of mules 
run away and knock a patent- 
medicine man’s stand and 
bottles gally-windin’; heard 
a passel of fellers tell all about 
lynchin’ a niggah last week, 
and went up to the office of 
the lWeekly Clarion and told 
the editor to stop sendin’ me 
his paper, as there never was 
nothin’ of no consequence in 
it. Aw, it does a person good 
to git out into the world once 


” 


in a while! ‘ 


BY growing too rapidly in 
our own estimation we 
are apt to check more de- 
sirable progress. 





FOR HIS OWN SAKE. 


THE LossTER.—Gee Whizz! I hope it’s true that the 
watched pot never boils. 


TRY THIS. 


B ti A pint of water, 
Add a little flour. 
Let your little daughter 
Stir for half an hour. 
Put some butter in it, 
Cloves and allspice, too. 
Knead it for a minute, 
Even less will do. 


Cayenne pepper, scatter 
O’er the top, and then 
Make inio a batter. 
Stir it up again. 
Should it prove too mealy, 
Add some olive oil. 
Raisins, mix in freely. 
Now ’tis time to broil. 





Get the griddle ready, 
Cook it to a turn. 

Let the fire be steady, 
So it will not burn. 

Next time you are baking, 
Try this recipe. 

What-is it you ’re making? 
Goodness, don’t ask me. 


’ George Austin Snow. 








Oo” exacting requirements of the Unnecessary are what make life a burden. 
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THE CORRECT METHOD. 


‘Did you get much pleasure out of your shore cottage ?” 
‘*A great deal —I rented it and stayed at home.” 





HORTICULTURAL BROOKLYN. 


Lu this week at Sunset Park, Golden Rod display. 


ae 


Residents of Gimcrack Road have noticed a 
fine new shrub just to one side of the Jones’s front 
f porch. It was given to Mr. Jones by the Park 
} Commissioner. He does n’t know what it is. 


‘e 


| Apropos of coals of fire, T. Flat Bushman has 

trailed a lovely Virginia creeper along the spite fence, 
| which his neighbor, Beverly Grouch, erected between 
\ ! their houses. Mr. Grouch, when seen, refused to talk. 


“= 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Gates Carleton announce the appearance of a 
new leaf on their eldest rubber plant. It is the fifth this year. 
Mr. and Mrs. Carleton have received numerous congratulations. 


~~ 


A back yard party will be given by Mr. and Mrs. Garden 
Place on Friday to celebrate the coming-out of their night blooming 
cereus, one of the Heights most popular buds. A. H. F. 








UNTERRIFIED. 


“Gee! It’irk dey ’re gittin’ ready to come over dis way.” 


‘* Well, dere ’s no cause ter worry. Dey can’t give us jobs against our wil!l.”’ 


SONG OF THE AUTOMOBILE. 

AM COMING, I am coming, don’t you hear my thunder roll, 

Don’t you feel my mighty power thro’ your body and your soul ; 
Don’t you dread my awful presence, my momentous throbbing feel ? 
I’m a dashing, thrashing, bucking, clucking 

AUTO-MO-BILE! 


I’m a wonder, I’m a snorter, I’m a bull put on parade, 

I ’m a devil, I’m a terror for the people who ’re afraid; 

I can paralize the horses, I can make ’em dance a reel, 

I’m a rearing, tearing, rumbling, grumbling 
AUTO-MO-BILE ! 


Clear the track ye meek and lowly, for I claim the right of way! 
There ’s no limit to my tenure, or my speed by night or day ; 
To the woods with everybody, that’s the way we devils feel, 
I’m a lusty, dusty, ramming, jamming 


AUTO-MO-BILE! Joe Cone. 


PEACE. 


a rate DoMING6O was being torn by seventeen revolutions,’ not 
counting Revolutions Nos. 11 and 15, from which nothing had 
been heard in two days. 






But war had begun to pall. % 

One dark night, the brass tags by Ms ; 
means of which the soldiery knew ~ 2 
each the number of his revolution, bt. 


were changed in their pockets while 
they slept, until all bore one num- 
ber. The next morning peace 
reigned. 

“A miracle!” exclaimed the 
masses, although some claimed 
that muffled oars had been heard. 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 
* ELL, gash-fry!” ejacu- 
lated an honest agricul- 
turist, as he gazed in pop-eyed 
wonder at the Ossified Man in 
a dime museum. “You look 
a good deal like a capital letter 
‘N,’ with your knees poked up \ 
in front of you, that way. 
How’d you come to ossify in 
such shape as that, anyhow?” 
“Sitting on a low box in 
a grocery, in the village where 
I was born,” replied the wonder, 
“ waiting for the store-keeper to 
finish a game of chess.” 


HIS SPHERE. 


HE.—Don't you know I''m a fatalist. I believe 
that what is to be will be. | 
SHE.—Well, I’m quite sure, Cholly, that you'll | 
never do anything to prevent it. 


SAVING. 
t fae monthly dividend had fallen below 40 per cent. ‘That was | 
the burden of the secretary’s report. 
A painful hush fell on the directors. 
**I don’t wish to accuse any man unjustly,” said 

the president, after a moment, “but from 
investigations privately conducted, I am 
forced to the conclusion that our manager 

is trying to save his soul.” 

The directors broke out into a loud 
clamor. 

“T am in favor of dismissing him,” the 
president continued. “A man who doesn’t 
know that the day of small economics is 
past, has no place in our business.” 

It was instantly so voted. 





= 


THE CONTINUOUS POSE. 


rs. Dopss.— How is your new neigh- 
borhood ? 
Mrs. Disss.— Oh, just like the other one; all the 


e- rich people talk poor, and all the poor people talk rich. 


nese says Faith, the Providence which hath made 
time too valuable to be used in chewing food will 
not withhold a specific cure for indigestion. 














Because “Reason governs the 
wise man,” the wise insist upon 





It has all the qualities you want 
in Ale— without any of the 
dregs— Ale in its natural state. 
Any Dealer Anywhere Any Place. 


Puck’s 








The Original Drawing of any Iflustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who desire 


A Fine Birthday Present. 
A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. 


An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den.” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 
Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 
Give number of PuCK and Page, and 
address 
PUCK, NEW YORK, 














TuHat ’s ALways ATYRACTIVE. 

‘‘Well,” remarked the man who 
was fond of uttering platitudes, “there 
is certainly nothing attractive in pov- 
erty.” 

“Qh, I don’t know,” replied Bor- 
roughs, “there’s a ‘v’ in it.”—Phila- 
delphia Public Ledger. 





NOTHING BETTER MADE FROM THe 
JUICE OF . GRAPES 
ra dry 
CHAMPAGNE 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 















WILSON 


WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 





























A PROBLEM SOLVED.—lI. 


Whatever shall I do? 
Eureka, I have it!!.... 


Miss GIRAFFE. —Oh, dear me! 


and I have no umbrella— my new hat will just be ruined. 





There comes a shower 


Tired brain and nervous tension relax under the po- 


tent action of Abbott's Angostura Bitters. 


bottle tells Abbott's. 


Label on 
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Hunter 
Whiskey 


Leads in public favor solely 
on its quality, age, purity, 
flavor, all as one in its 


Perfection 


Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 

















SOMETHING is seriously wrong with 
a family when more than one of the 
daughters act foolish.— Atchison Globe. 








40 Sizes, 1c. to 50c. 
A. sanee KLLA «& CO., Makers 
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old by First-Class Dealers “verywhere. 








Two VIEws. 


Hicks. — If the newspaper men 
should print everything they knew, 
they would make a lot of trouble in 
this world. 

Wicks.— They would make a lot 
less if they would n’t print so much 
that they don’t know. — Somerville 
Journal. 


A MOTHER is always proud of her 
over-sized children urtil she takes 
them for a trip on a railroad train.— 
Atchison Globe. 








LI-POINTED PENS 


(4. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 


Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, Batt-Pointep 
Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others © 


FOR. EASY WRITING, 


Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose 
a pento suit your hand. Having found one, stick to tt! 








POST FREE FROM 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, 


or any Stationery Store. 








ose Campaign 


KEEP IN TOUCH WITH IT 
BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 


THE NATIONAL CARTOON WEEKLY 


IS NOW ON 
IN EARNEST 


PUCK 








Send ONE DOLLAR 


and we will mail you 


PUCK from now until 
after Election Day 

















Address THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, NEW YORK 
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they prefer. Of all dealers. 


HARTFORD 





G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.,_ - 


NEW YORK 


JA FTES a morning’s shopping 

nothing will recuperate you so 
much as one of those delicious Club 
Cocktails. They are the correct thing 
to offer your friends whenever they 
call. They are both a tonic and 
stimulant, and fill a distinct place of 
their own. 
preciated by ladies and gentlemen 


Easily served and ap- 


Buy some Manhattan and 


Martini, and ask your friends which 


Specify CLUB COCKTAILS. 
Sole Proprietors 


LONDON 








REWARDS. 


The campaign now is under way 
And statesmen toil with zeal intense. 
As usual, some will get the pay, 
And some will get experience. 
— Washington Star. 


A Racine TERM. 
Russian SOLDIER No. 1.— Every 
day that I see the Japs approaching I 
| think of the last day of a race meeting. 

Russian SOLDIER No. 2.— Why? 
No.-1.— Because it’s always “ get- 
away day.” — Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





A soy has no money, but he sees 


same.— Atchison Globe. 











A MERE SUPPOSITION. 


I met her by the sounding sea — 
I s’pose it sounded, though I ’ll 
swear 
She talked so hard and fast to me 
‘That she was all I heard down there. 
— Chicago Record- Herald. 


COMPARISON. 


ERNESTINE.— And were you very 
nervous when you walked up to the 
altar ? 

Eva.— Nervous? Why, dear, there 
has been only one time when I was as 
nervous. 

ERNESTINE.— When was that ? 

Eva.—The day [ pressed Tom’s 
trousers for the first time.— Zhe Co- 
lumbus Dispatch. 





“He’s all right,” said a man of a 
merchant to-day, “if you want to buy 
something of him.”— Atchison Globe. 

















[HOTEL SEVILLE 


Madison Ave. and 29th St., N. Y. 


In Shopping and Theatre District; Yet 
Located for Quiet and Ease. Near 
R. R. Stations. Crosstown Cars con- 
necting with all Ferries pass the door. 
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SINGLE ROOMS 


or SUITES, 
Furnished or Unfurnished. 


Transient Rates from $1.50 per day; 
With Bath, $2.00 pd &. . 


EDWARD PURCHAS, Mar. 
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A PROBLEM SOLVED. — Il. 


**... 17ll just put my head adove the clouds ///” 


Knowing physicians prescribe Abbott's Angostura 
Bitters to tone up the system —they know Abbott's 
will meet every requirement. All druggists. 


Her Beau. 
Vera S. Kairp.— Thieves seem to be active out this way. 
Errig Onsay.— Yes, there was one in our house last evening. 


Vera S. Kairp.— You don’t say! 
Errige Onsay.— Oh, a few kisses. 


IF .you discover something important for yourself, the doctors say they 


knew it all the time.— Aschison Globe. 





Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 





No Use. 
“There comes our minister,” she said. 
I can’t help thinking of the time when I shall have to 


ing when I see him. 


stand before him and—and consent to love, honor and obey 
somebody —but of course I don’t know yet who it will be, unless—unless— 


oh, pshaw, let ’s turn back. 
Chicago Record-Herald. 











BEFORE permitting the children to own a pup, ask the neighbors what 
i they think about it.— Avchison Globe. ; 





THE GREAT PASSENGER LINE OF AMERICA— NEW 


I don’t feel like taking a walk this evening.” — 


Did he take anything ? 


It was my Jack.— Philadelphia Ledger. | 


“T always have such a queer feel- 


and obey — 





” 


all the circuses and ball games just the 

















FOR YOUR 


STOMACH, 
NERVES and BRAIN 


SMOKE 
MOMNICO 
mildest CIGARS Made. 


Tobacco Made Harmless 
Under U. S. Patented Process No. 172707. 
Recommended by the medical profession 

for convalescents and smokers who suffer 

from weak heart, stomach or throat troubles 

The usual effects of Nicotine made innocu- 
ous without disturbing the fragrance, aroma 
or quality of the tobacco. 

For young smokers No-Nico Cigars are 
preferable to cigarettes. 

LARGE SIZE, $8.50 and $7 per 100. 

SMALL ‘ $4.50 per 100. 

Sold at Ferries, News Stands, Drug Stores, 

Clubs, Hotels and dealers generally. 

THE INTER-STATE CIGAR CO., 
39 Chambers St., New York. 


Also AUSTIN NICHOLS & CO., 
61 Hudson St., New York. 











RETALIATION, 

“You seem to think you know a 
heap about how town folks ought to 
run their affairs,” said Mr, Corntossel, 
disapprovingly. 

* Well,” answered the farmer, “I’m 
only gettin’ even with the city people 
that hang around here every summer 
tellin’ me how I ought to run my 
farm.”-—Vashington Star. 





Five Days on Peaceful Waters 


An Interesting Story of a Trip from 


New York to New Orleans 


Southern 
Pacific 


Elegant New Passenger Steamers 


LEAVE NEW YORK EVERY WEDNESDAY AT NOON 


Inquire 


Boston, 170 Washington St. 


2 § 349 Broadway 
New York, } 1 Broadway 


Philadelphia, 632 Chestnut St. 
Baltimore, 210 No. Charles St 
Syracuse, 120 So. Franklin St. 








>. 
Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG and 
EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in 


perfect shape. // Puck is worth buy- 
ing, it is worth preserving. Price, 
75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. U.S. 


Postage Stamps taken. 


Address : 
PUCK, New York. 
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MILWAUKEE 
“The Best” 










High Life 


The most exquisite 
beer brewed in 


Milwaukee 


the 
home 

of 
brewing. 























uCK takes pleasure in announcing the following books for early publication : 
THE Last Days oF THE ConsTITUTION, by Theodore Roosevelt. 
Esopus FaBLeEs, by Thomas Taggart. 
THE Fat-Fryers, by Geo. B. Cortelyou. 
Fiops, by Bourke Cockran. 
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A Bic Stick, Edited by Jake Riis. 


& 


The five weeks old Prince Imperial of Russia has been appointed Honorary 
Colonel of a Finnish Regiment, but which one is not specified. All the Czar’s 
regiments seem to be near Finnish if not quite finished at this writing. 


® 


The Mayor of Chicago is quite a sportsman. He recently shot twelve 
wood-cocks in the city limits, and the great City of the Lakes-is jubilant over 
the record. It is well not to be too proud, however. We have heard it said 
that Chairman Cortelyou brought down ten thousand gold eagles in Wall Street 


the other day. 
# 


The Russian Navy seems to be strongest in submarines this summer. 
# 


Missionary effort in Japan has received a fresh impetus from the fact that 
some of the recent naval victories of the Mikado’s forces have been won by 


converted cruisers. 
& 


Next season in the Parsifal line promises to be quite interesting. Parsifal 
in Yiddish is the latest rumor on the East Side. 
% ‘ 
Among Indiana Republicans, a popular campaign slogan is let-well-enough 
alone. Who is molesting the estimable gentleman ? 
® 


One thing which the Republican Campaign Book notably does not con- 
tain: Rosy word pictures, by Secretary Shaw, of the joys incidental to increased 
cost of living. 

























THE GONE-OVERS. 


JABEZ BIGGs, of Utica, a life-long Republican, has gone over to PARKER. 
SILAS PERKINS, ‘* Troy, es Democrat, bi as ‘© ROOSEVELT. 
BILL SIKES, ‘* Saratoga, " Populist, < ie ‘* ROOSEVELT. 
PETE WILBER, ‘*« Hudson, oe Prohib., ae a ‘« PARKER. 
Tim MULLIGAN, ‘* Harlem, fe Socialist, sd os ‘* SWALLOW. 
G. HENRY SMYTHE, ‘ Brooklyn, " Mugwump, ae “ ‘“* DEBS. 


These names, added to previous “ gone-overs” noted in the daily papers, 
bring the number recorded to date up to 6,567. It is expected that if the 
figures reach 10,000 before election day, steps will be taken to organize a new 
Gone-Over Party who, in 1908, will place a ticket of their own in the field. 
Bourke Cockran is already mentioned as the possible leader of the National 
Gone-Over Party. 





Mr. Littlefield of Maine will vote, he says, for Canadian reciprocity when 
water ceases torun and grass to grow. This is something like his party’s repeated 
avowal that the tariff wiil be revised when public weal demands it. 








SHATTERED HIS NERVES. 


THE KITTEN.—I guess you ’re the mouse that stampeded the 
sewing circle, this afternoon? 

THE Mouse (weak/y).—Can’t you see I am, you darn idiot? 
If the inhuman females had n't scared the wits out of me, I ’d never 
have been caught like this, you bet your nine lives! 












BUNNER’S 
Short Stories 


DELIGHTFUL SUMMER READING: 
SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all d 
condi of readers, >. 
— Pittsburgh Di: 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—J., P. & S. Bulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the le is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. ~— Detroit Free Press, 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.”— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in paper, - $2.50 
“ « in Cloth, -~- 5.00 
or separately as follows: 
Per Volume, in Paper, - - $0.50 
" «« in Cloth, -- 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 


Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 
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Provision for the future of 
your family and protection for 
your home is loyalty to your 
sacred trust. 


The Best Provision 
The Safest Protection 


LIFE 
INSURANCE 










HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 







IN 


he Prudential 


INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA. 


Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 





JOHN: F. DRYDEN, President. Dept. P. 


“Visit The Prudential’s Exhibit, Palace of Education, World’s Fair, St. Louis” 































‘“*Tn all the land, range up, range down, 
Is there ever a place so pleasant and sweet ?”’ 





THE 
1000 
ISLANDS. 








There may be somewhere on the earth a more 
delightful region than that of the Thousand Islands, 
but if there is, it has not been discovered. It is as 
fine as the Bay of Naples, with no danger of being 
buried in hot ashes. There are 2,000 picturesque 
Islands scattered along the twenty-five miles of one 
of the most beautiful rivers in the world. You can 
find out a great deal regarding it in No. 10 of the 
‘‘Rour-Track Series,’’ ‘‘ The Thousand Islands,’’ 
of the St. Lawrence River issued by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL. 


A copy will be mailed free on receipt of a two-cent stamp, by 
George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 

















ON THE LINKS. 


He. —I wish I had money enough to travel. I would n’t be here. 


SHE.— Would n’t that be delightful. 





USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


A powder to be shaken into the shoes. Your feet 
feel swollen, nervous and damp, and get tired easily. 
If you have smarting feet or tight shoes, try Allen's 
Foot-Ease. It cools the feet and makes walking 
easy. Cures swollen, sweating feet, ingrowing nails, 
» itwilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerais blisters and callous spots. Relieves corns and bun- 
Wood while cleaning them. 25c ] ib box. For sale by aru; ions of all pain and gives rest and comfort. Try it 

u 2c stamp for sample to to-day, Sold by all Druggists and shoe stores for 25c. 
E, Washington St. Indianapolis, Don't accept any substitute. Trial ane FREE. 
Address, Allen ‘. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


MANY A man’s only qualification as an HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


orator is a good voice.—- Wash. Democrat. PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street. 
Branch WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. }xew vous 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 


not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 














THt PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD Co. an- 
nounces that it will sell excursion tickets to 
Baltimore and return on September 11th and 
12th at rate of $6.30 for the round trip from 
New York account of National Convention, 
Fraternal Order of Eagles. Tickets good 





ALways remember that a good deal may be 
said on the other side.— Atchison Globe. 








t t il S i i or Habit cured in 10 
return until September 16th inclusive. yt yt No till cured 
Tansportation Account Tickets on sale 11th lend on me L STEPHENS CO., 
: Dept. |. 1., Lebanon, Ohio, 





and 12th prox. 





UNION FOR 
mace. $3.50 SHOES itch. 
"$3.80 chose than any other manulasturer 
\ $3.50 than any other manufacturer 
In world. The reason W. L. Desgias $3.50 shoes 
are the greatest sellers in the world js because of 
their excellent style, easy fitting and superior wearing 
ualities. If Icould show you the difference between 
he shoes made in my factory and those of other 
makes and the hi pede leathers used, you would 
understand wh . L. Douglas $3.50 shoes cost more 
to make, why t ey hold their shape, fit better, wear 
longer, and are of greater intrinsic value than any 
other $3.50 shoe on the market to-day, and why the 
sales for the year ending July 1, 1904, were 


‘ $6,2 63, 040.00. 


W. L. Douglas guarantees their value by stamping 
his name and price on the bottom. Look for it— 
take no substitute. Sold by shoe dealers everywhere, 
Fast Color Eyelets used exclusively. 
““AS GOOD AS $7.00 SHOES.” 
“Heretofore I have been wearing 87.00 shoes. I purchased a 
pair of W. L. Douglas 83.50 shoes, which I have worn everyday 
Sor four months. They are so satisfactory I do not intend to return to the 
more expensive shoes.” WM.GRAY KNOWLES, Asst. City Solicitor, Phiia. 
W. L. Douglas uses Corona Coltskin in Send for Catalogue giving fu'l 
his $3.50 shoes. Corona Colt is conceded | instructions how to order by mail. 
to be the finest Patent Leather made. W.L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass. 












Miss Liza. 
I. 

Miss Liza, don’t you worry 
Bekaze de sky ain’t blue: 

De rain done drown de roses, 
Sut lef’ one rose fer you. 

Hit ’s out dar, in yo’ gyarden— 
De sweeter fer de dew! 


SURBRUG’S 


readia 


MIXTURE. 


‘““When he was at school, 
II. 
Miss Liza, don’t you worry 
Bekaze de road look long: 
Dat heart so sweet — dem li'l’ feet, 
Dey ain’t a-gwine wrong! 
En yander come yo’ lover, : 
A-singin’ of a song! nary muxtures was not so 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


Jimmy Moggridge smoked a 
cane-chair, and he has since 


said that from cane to ordi- 


noticeable as the change from 


WHEN you hear the word “ava- 
ricious,” what man do you think of 
first ?— Somerville Journal. 


ordinary mixtures to the 
Arcadia.” J. M. Barrie. 





















































Vv J OTTMARN LITH.CO.PUCK BLOG. AY. 


A SEASIDE SURPRISE. 








Tue TUMBLEBUG BROTHERS AND THEIR MORNING Dip. 
















ALICE IN STAGELAND _.  - 
8 ale JOHN KENDRICK BANG, sae | 
f >t * 


Be is al } yeas 
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THE SUCCESS OF THE SEASON 








Alice in Stageland 


By John Kendrick Bangs 


Editor of PVCK. 








AJi1a 


ALICE IN STAGELAND, Mr. Bangs’s amusing burlesque 
on the stage, now running in PUCK, is increasing in interest 
from week to. week, each installment being eagerly awaited | 
by the admirers of the “Scarecrow,” the “Sizzling Suder 
Man,” the “Pineroodle,” the “Pink Pajama Girl” and the 
other whimsical characters. 







The New York Dramatic Mirror, an authority, says: “Mr. 
Bangs's humor is at its liveliest in his new serial, ‘ Alice in 
Stageland.’”’ 









ALICE IN STAGELAND began in The 
Fourth-of-July PVCK. Back numbers 
twith the complete sto.y will be included 
in all yearly subscriptions received 
previous to Sept. 15th, 1904, at 


$5.00 per year 


















Address PUCK, Puck Building, New York 












































ered Trade hy 
get” a) 


DE CABANAS 





cigars are known to almost all who have any 

knowledge of fine cigars, as the one Havana 

brand that unvaryingly holds its exceedingly 

Y high standard of excellence and mildness. The 

CARBAJAL highest percentage of fine and mild tobacco 

H. de Cabanas y Carbajal from San Juan and San Luis sections of the 

Vuelta Abajo district that is grown in Cuba, 

goes to the world’s most discriminating smokers in the CABANAS 

brand. The characteristic traits of the CABANAS brand are its aroma 

and mildness, what the Spaniard calls “suave.” It has made its rep= 

utation on these qualities more than on any others, so difficult is it 

to find a mild Havana cigar that has character; that is not neutral, 

yet not so pronounced that it is unacceptable:—that is really mild 

and yet has individuality. It has taken: more than one hundred 

years to bring. the CABANAS brand to its present perfection, and 

the fact that it is to-day the most aggressively imitated brand in 

Havana is the strongest evidence of its established, continued 
and present excellence. 


Dealers who are not interested in substituting brands made to 
imitate the CABANAS brand will confirm these statements and 
recommend the CABANAS brand to you for these qualities. 


All known sizes are made in the CABANAS brand. 
H. de CABANAS Y CARBAJAL, Manufacturers, 


LEOPOLDO CARBAJAL, Marquis of Pinar Del Rio, President. 
Zulueta 10, Havana, Cuba. 





CABANAS” 
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